
The Tragedy 

Bloudie thou art,bIoudie wil be thy end, 

Shame ferues thylife 3 and doth thy death attend Exit. 

Qfi- Though far more caufe.y ct much lefle fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me,I faie Amen to all. 

K>ng. Staie MaddamJ muft fpeake a word with you, 

Qh. /haueno moe fonncsofrhe royallbloud. 

For thee tomurtherformydaughtersRichard; -,-j 
They fhalbe praying nunnes not weeping Queenes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

King You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire,roiall and gracious. 

Qu. And muft fhe die for this? O let her liue! 

And ile corrupt her manerSjftainc her beautie 3 
Slander my fclfo as falfc to Edwards bed 
Throw ouer her the vale ofinfamie, 

So fhe may liue vnskard from bleeding (laughter, 

I will confcfle fhe was not Edwards daughter. 

Kmg Wrong not her birth, Hie is ofroiall bloud„ 

Qer To faue her life,ile faie Are is not fo. 

Kng Her life is onliefafeft in hir birth, 

Qu- And onlie in that fafetie died her brothers. 

Kmg Lo at their births good ftars wereoppoiite, 
to their liues bad friends were contrarie. 

King All vnauoided is the doome of deftinie, 

Qg. True when auoided grace makes deftinie. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

/fgrace had bleft thee with a fairer life, (aimes 

King Madanijfo thriue /in my dangerous attempt ofhoftile 
As /intend more good to you and yours, 

Then eueryou or yours wereby me wrongd. 

Qu. What good is coucrd with rhe face ofheauen, 

To be difeouerd that can do me good, 

King The aduanceincnt ofyour ch ildren mightie Ladie. 
Qu. Vp to fome foaffold, there toloofe their heads. 

King No to thedignitieand height ofhonor. 

The high imperial tipc of this earths glorie. 

Qu. Flatter my forrowes with report of it. 

Tell me what ft ate, what dignitie Jwhat honor? 

Canft 



Canft thou demife to anic child ofmine. 

King. Euen all 1 haue,yca and my fclfe and all, 

Will I withal endow a child of thine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angrie foulc. 

Thou drown thefadd remembrance of thofo wrong* 

Which thou fuppofcft I haue done to thee. 

Qu. Be bricfe,lcaft that the proceffe of thy kindnes, 

Laft longer telling then thy kindnes doe. 

King. Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter. 
Qu . My daughters motherthinkes it withherfoule. 

Kmg. Whatdoyouthinke? 

Qu. That thou doftloue my daughterfrom thy foule, 

So from thy foules loue did ft thou loue herbrotbets, 

And from my harts loue I do thanke thee for it. 

King. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

/meane that with my foulc I loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her QueeneofEngland. 

Qu. Saie then, who doft thou meane fhal be her king? 

King. Euen he that makesher Queen, who fhould bcelle? 
f?».What thouf 

King I euen I, what thinke you ofit Maddame? 

Qu. How canft thou wooe her? 

King Th^tt would I lcarnc of you. 

As one thajt are beft acquainted with her humor. 

Qg. And wilt thou learn ofrac? 

Kmg Madam withal my hart, 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brother*, 

A paire ofbleeding harts thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Yorkc,thcn happelie fhe wil weepe. 

Therefore prefent to her as lome times M argaret 

Did to thy father, a handkercher fteeptin Rutland* bloud, 

And bid her drie her weeping eies therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftoric of thy noble a<fts, 

Tel her thou madft awaie her VncleCIarence, 

Her Vncle Riucrs,yea,and for her fake 
Madft quicke conueiance with her good Aunt AnneJ 
Kmg Come,come,youtaockc rne,thisis notthew^’c 
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